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with the amiable intention of piquing Lady St. Aldegonde;
but if so, he had not succeeded. Beaming with brightness,
with the voice and airiness of a bird, and a cloudless
temper, Albertha St. Aldegonde had, from the first hour of
her marriage, concentrated her intelligence, which was not
mean, on one object; and that was never to cross her
husband on any conceivable topic. They had been married
several years, and she treated him as a darling spoiled
child. When he cried for the moon, it was promised iiira
immediately; however irrational his proposition, she always
assented to it, though generally by tact and vigilance she
guided him in the right direction. Nevertheless, St. Aldo-
gonde was sometimes in scrapes; but then he always went
and told his best friend, whose greatest delight was to
extricate him from his perplexities and embarrassments.

CHAPTER XXII.

ALTHOUGH Lothair was not in the slightest degree shaken
in his conviction that life should be entirely religious, he
was perplexed by the inevitable obstacles which seemed
perpetually to oppose themselves to the practice of his
opinions. It was not merely pleasure in its multiform ap-
pearances that he had to contend against, but business
began imperiously to solicit his attention. Every month
brought him nearer to his majority, and the frequent letters
from Mr. Putney Giles now began to assume the pressing
shape of solicitations for personal interviews. He had:
a long conversation one morning with Father Coleman on
this subject, who greatly relieved him by the assurance"
that a perfectly religious life was one of which the sove-
reign purpose was to uphold the interests of the Church;
of Christ, the Father added after a momentary pause.